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TJfJP WATCHWORD OF TBS
WILL.

How, when the race Is Just twgnn.
With nil Ita warmth and rest,

And twice the needful gifti and power
Are trembllnit In your brenet,

White Fortune beckons Just before,
Whllo Hope la In the van,

Resolved with nit your atrongtU and eral
To do the bent you cant

Thebcfttyoncanl The time will com
When that will seem too email

Ambition scarcely worth the pain,
So grtcvoiiH Is It full:

To pick tha nentterod fragment up?
Accept the nltcrcd plant

It almost need a hero' heart
To do the best )ou ca .1

Dangers and downfalls He In store
For every soul alive,

And life, in truth, Is not a case
Of three and two are five,

fiat trust me, he, nnd only he,
I wiser than the rct,

Who puts hi shoulder t the wheel
And simply dec hit bat.

Some chance Is always left nt hand,
If not the chance we sought,

And none can tell what good may fall
From the least deed or thought.

Then take the troubles as they come,
Acquit you like a man,

Accept your part with alt your heart,
And do the best yon rani

Dora Head Goodale, in Independent.

HI EPISODE OFJHE SEASON.

"We met by cliunce." Sauntering
over thv sands at the sooslde, at a
sudden turn round a cliff, we ran
plump against each other. The gen-

tleman, not at all discomposed, lifted
his hat and apologized. I, with my
breath nearly knocked out of me,
conscious of looking flushed and
awkward, hurried awuy.

I was 17 and susceptlblo. It was
ortlfylng to be presented for the

first time to the notice of so elegant
gentleman under such awkward

circumstances. Involuntarily I
looked back.

He stood just as I had passod him,
looking after me. Sufllclently vexed
to shake myself, I hurried on .
. Aa I came back an hour later, the
sands were dotted with loungers, but
I saw nowhere the strangor.

At dinner I contrived to havo a
look at overy face that camo in, but
I did not find the face I was looking
for. I had made my toilet with

reference to correcting any
unfavorable Impression of the morn-
ing. Elegant strangers do not fall
In one's way every morning of the
year. If my bonnet had only not
tilted over my eyes In that ridicu-
lous fashion, and it would not, It I
had boon taking the lady-lik-e pace
to which my sister Mabel ho con-
stantly exhorted tne. Mabel had
tnndo u good match, and she was
quite dotonnlnod I should do the
same.

Mabel was vory handsome and sty-
lish looking. Uor faco had been hor
fortune. 1 don't think I was plain,
and I tried to bo stylish to pleaso
Mabel, but I hated It.. I had a little
fortune too, besides my face.

Mabel and I were only half sisters,
with the same father. My mothor
had left mo some diamonds, and
othor handsome jowols, besldos a lit-tl- o

motioy, enough to marry me well,
Mubol said, and hIio had taken me In
hand for that purpose, as soon as sho
was married herself.

I was1 too romantic to like tho Idoa
of marrying In so practical n fushlon.

I would not stay in the parlors
this evening. Having once nindo
their circuit I stole awuy just as they
wero boglnning to dance.

I went to my room soon. I hoard
my sister's stop In tho passage, and
I slipped through the window to the
piazza, which was at this hour usu-
ally deserted.

1 had left the koy on the outside of
my door, so that Mubol came right
in. Fortunately she did not look
upon the piazza, but anuthoinutizlng
me as a "careless creature," I hoard
her go out and lock my door, taking
the key with her.

I was laughing softly to myself,
t when an oddly fauilllur voice closo

beside me said :

"Good evening."
I whirled with a start, to behold

any acquaintance of the morning,
ctandlng in an attitude of almost
mock humility before me.

"He Is laughing at my vanity," I
thought. "He is certainly very pre-

suming to address mo without being
Introduced."

I wished to return to my room, but
the window-se- ll being rather more
than one good stop above tho piazza
floor, such a proceeding would have
involved a sacrifice of dignity that I'
was not prepared, under all the cir-
cumstances, to undergo. So I stood
still.

'lam afraid I intrude,'' said my
- .companion, und when' I lifted my

would be cool eyes to his mino full
, under the smiling audacity ot the

other's.
It was necessary I should say

somothiug . Whut should It be?
"I believo the piazza is not private

property," I suld superbly.
I know ho was laughing nt mo and

at that instant I roinemhered some
of Mabel's despairing comments con-ernt-

me that vory morning.
"I believe not," was tho response,

and my companion, with a grave In-

clination turned aud slowly loft the
piazza.

I cllmbod back into my own room,
roudy to cry with voxutlon. How 1

wished I bad stayed in tho purlor
nnd made tho acquaintance of this
oleguntlook struugerin alegltlinnto
munnur. Of course he would hure
ought an Introduction to mo. I

daiod not go down now.
Presently Mabel roturned ; I hoped,

to make mo go buck to the parlors.
Under hor trluiiipliuiit,convoy, I
thought I could survive tho ordeal
and 1 was rathor unxlous to try.

Alabol had a huadacho, howovor,
and had come awuy from the parlors
for the evening. She scolded mo
some, but said nothing about my
going back. Instead, she subsided
Into a gossiping strain, afterward

mo sharply for being so caro-les- s

with my diamonds, which lay as
1 had tossed them upon my toilet
table.

"Tho hotel Is full or thieves," she
maid, emphatically.. "Half these gen-

tlemen we here live by Just such

chances as your diamonds . Yew
must let me take them, Bessy, And
keep them for you."

For reply I silently roturned the
jewels to their casket, put that In my
trunk, and locked It.

Mabel shrugged her shoulders, but
he said no more.

I was a careless crentnre, as Mabel
said. In proof thereof I retired that
night and loft my door unlocked and
my key In my trunk. I waked some
Urn 9 In the middle of the night and
saw. by the dim light, a form kneel-
ing bosllle my trunk, nnd in the act
of unlocking It. I had some ado to
keep myself from screaming. I had
a vague Iden, howovor, that such a
proceeding would call to life a pistol
or n knlfo. There would bo plenty
of time for this cool Intruder to se-

cure my diamonds of whoso locality
he seemed well aware, and to make
off with them before hlndranco could
como.

Cool Intruder, I say, for he was by
no moans noiseless In his operations.
I think It must havo been tho noise'
he made In opening the door which
waked me, and he fumbled at the
lock of my trunk In a porfectly audi
bio manner. He seemed to have
omo difficulty In getting tho trunk

opon.
Imngine my dlsmny, when seem-

ingly getting out of patience at last,
lie roso to his feet and gave tho lid
a resounding kick, that caused the
rofractory spring to loose Its grip
and expose my treasures to his
hand.

Now, I was very much attached to
my diamonds. I could not He coolly
and see them depart without making
an effort In their behalf.

However, 1 wus just about to spoak,
just about to make n wild appeal to
tho wretch's generosity, when he,
having groped hither nnd thither
through tho trunk In tho most as-

tounding manner, muttering to him-
self some curious expletives, sudden-
ly reached the burnor and turned
up the gas:

The blaze showed me the face of
myencounterer of the morning; it
showed him met

I don't know which was most con-
founded. Ho swept the room with
dancing eyes, and vacated It very
abruptly Indeed, but I could hear
him softly laughing In tho passage,
or I fanclod so, probubly at the
ridiculous figure I must havo been,
as I sat up In bed, my fuce Uko ashes-wit-

fright, and my houd bristling
Uko a porcupine's back.

I got up prosontly, and locked my
door, and saw that my diamonds wero
safe. Then I lay down again, but
not to sleep any more.

So this was tho end of my romance.
Mabel had said tho hotel was full of
thioves, and I had only a most un-
loosed for chance to thank for hav-

ing saved my diamonds.
Such un ologant man, so hand-

some; nh, met In tho few hours
sleep that finally came to mo, I
drenmod That I wus promenading the
beach with my midnight visitor, and
that I had just discovered that I had
only a waterproof cloak over my
night-dros- s, and had forgotten to take
my hair out of its pins. I dreamed
that the stranger was making love to
me In that absurd rig. I was angry
enough with my dream when I wuked.
I went down to breakfast In anything
but a pleasant humor.

The first faco tliat my eyes fell
upon was that of the strangor.
Ridiculous? I should think so. I
believe I turned pulo with surprise
at his effrontery. To dare to presont
himself thoro, after last night's pro-
ceedings. Ho did not meet my
glanco at first ; his eyes wero
dropped domurely to his plate, as
though ho had soon my look coming,
und so chose to meot It, but I fancied
I could boo that silken mustache
twitch slightly. Ho dared to laugh
ut mo still I I avortod my oyos Im-

mediately, and did not once look
toward him again.

Lator In the day my sister and I
wont for our bath, und whllo we were
In. the water, Mabel confidently In-

formed mo that just tho match for
mo hud como at last .

"He arrlvod night before last, dear,
but I would not say a word till I wus
perfeotly satlslied as to his ante-
cedents and belongings," she said
eagerly. "Ho is rich, und from one
of tho finest futilities, und can't bear
tho sight of a fashionable womun;
so you aro sure to suit him, it you
half try."

I said nothing nnd Mabel went on.
"You must have seen him at

breakfast. Tho handsomest man at
our table. He sat halt way down,
and I saw him look at you several
times a gentleman with curly hair,
and such funny eyos. "

I turnod my face towards my sister
with a sturt of recognition. "Oh,
you did seo him, then?" and Mabel
laughed.
zllhon I told her of the night.

To my amazement Mabel began to
laugh us though she would go into
convulsions boforo I was hulf
through ; and when I rofusod to go
on, sho laughed tho harder. Wo hud
to quit the wutor, or sho would havo
drowned herself, I bollevo.

I never liked to bo soon In my
bathing rig, and I was hurrying away
to my "house," when Mabel stopped
me.

"Bessy, Mr. Trovolynu; Mr. Tro-volyu- n,

my sister, Miss Winston;"
and there ho wnu again.

"Will bo buck in a minute," I
hoard Mubol miy as she dragged mo
away to dress, and still laughing so
us scarcely to bo IntellllDlo. Sho
inudo out to oxpluin to me that Mr.
Trevolynu's room wus uoxt mine,
aud that he hud blunderod Into mlno
by mlstnko tho night before "Ho
told me nil about it boforo bronkfust
this morning, but 1 never guossod it
wus you. You seo, llessy, tho rooms
on that floor aro exactly alike, and
he said your trunk was as like his as
two pins, even to tho spring lock, and
It stood on tho sumu purl of tho room,
of course. Thoro's only one corner
of tho room a trunk could stund In,
In those rooms. Don't you dare to
Jut him know you thought ho was u
thief, though; promise mo you won't
toll him you thought ho wus aflor
your dlumonds?"

"Indeed-- ! shall. It is tho only way
I can bo even with him," I said, de-

cidedly, thinking of those eyos that
had luughed at me five times within
less th'an forty-eig- ht hours.

Mr. Trovolynu walked to tho hotel
with us, and Mubol frowned and
shook her head at me all the way,

i ''Jfir'Vj yA t - i" '''JW''," f. -l If f i r'
l

THE OHIOAQO EAGLE. V

I did not lake tny revenge then,
but I did In the evening; and though
he laughed, I could tee that my shot
told.

Well, to make a long story ehort,
Mr. Trevelyan and I developed a
wonderful appreciation of each oth-
er's society In a remarkably short
pace of time. When people are In

the same house, and meeting as often
as Is only natural In such a case. It
don't take long to develop that organ
of apprcclnllveness from evor so

a atnto. Mr. Trevelyan,
grently to tny sister's exultation,
asked mo to marry him before we
left the soaslde; and as ho tnnde
some vory protty speeches about that
morning when ho had nearly knocked
tho breath out of tne, showing that he
was propared for tho worse with the
hotter, I consentod to take him on
the general basts.

Killed By Carrying Geld.

Mr. F. R. Carter, who Is in the
and sewing mnchlno business,

confirms tho report Mint his wlfo,
Kllen Carter, is now tho holr to
nropcrty worth about 1500,000.

Mrs. Cnrter is ono of tho seven
datightors of Mr. Bridget Kgnn, who
dlod nt Uroausburg, 1'onn., about a
month ago. Mrs. Kgan nt the tltno
of her douth was over ninety yoars of
ago, and wns In many ways a

woman. Sho belongod to
a good old Irish family. Karly In
life sho wont to Pennsylvania with
her husband, and for fifty years she
lived In Uroensburg. Hor son, Frank
Kgun, was sent to college nnd whllo
pursuing his studios became ac-

quainted with Jutncs Q. Dlalno.
Young Kgan studied law and sottlcd
In San Antonio, Texas, when that
city was miles away from a railroad.
The young man was prosperous, and
soon owned a large amount of prop-
erty In tho Toxas city.

Ho was taken sick, and went homo
and died. Ills mother assumed con-
trol of tho property ho loft. She
went to San Antonio to look after
her Interestf, and disposed of a part
of the real estate Sho received pay-
ment In gold for the property, and
the problem with hor was to get tho
gold home. Sho finally hit upon
tho plan of putting the metal Into
sacks, which were bound about her
chest. In this way she auccooded In
getting the money to hor Pennsyl-
vania homo, but the weight of the
motal upon hor chest gavo hor heart
disease, with which she was always
troubled after making tho journey.

Mrs. Kgan paid the taxos on tho
San Antonio property, and now thnt
sho Is gone, her daughters are heirs
to about twonty-llv- o ucres of land In
the Toxas city. Resides this real
estate, tho old lady left property In
Galveston, Texas; Washington,
Uroensburg, Ponn., and In Amherst,
Canada. Sho never said much uboat
her holdings, and It was not until a
short time bofore hor death thai) the
inembors of her family knew thnt she
owned any property In Canada. To
ull, of Mr. Kgan's daughtors wore
alTordcd excollont opportunities for
good education, and some of them
becume expert linguists.

Man and Hear Both Seared.

" Yos, wo have a great muny Inter-
esting experiences out in the Puget

I Sound country," said tho Now Kng- -

land man lately roturned from the
I State of Washington. "I suw a
big brown bear one day when I was
ix miles from tho nearest camp. Ho

was about fifty feet atioad of mo or.
tho trull, and 1 was to loowurd ot him,
so I just wont round him." " Why
dldit you shoot him?" " Woll, peo-pl- o

that don't know tho forest al-

ways ask that, ovon after I told
I them I had only throo shots left In

my rovolverand no othor gun along.
, I should hnvo boon in a moss If I

mm oniy wounaou mm, you seo.
Wlion ho scouted mo I was u long
way otf." "Didn't he run utter
you?" "Oh, thoso brown beurs aro
as much afraid of a man as a man is
of thorn. Why, I knew a fellow who
was going across a stream on a fullon
treo once. Tho trunk of tho big pine
was about five foot up from the
ground on his sldo of tho stream, and
throe foot on the boar's side. He
was picking his steps and didn't look
to he other Bide of tho water, sixty
feet or so. When he got fairly up
onto the log there was the bear com-
ing. They wore both so dead scared
they tumbled off into the water on
different sides of the log." "What
happened next?" "Nothing. They
both swam ashore on their own aides
of the river, and put oft through the
forest. I don't suppose there ever
was a man and a bear more surprised
or worse scared."

Remarkable Span of Life.

On a tombstono In Landnff Centre.
N, If., is tho following Inscription:
"Widow Susannu Rrownson was born
August 11, 1001), und died Juno 12,
1802, aged 101) years." This Is tho
rocord ot a lifo which took in parts ot
tho 17th and 10th centttrlos and tho
whole ot tho 18th century. As tho
avorago of human llfo is Increasing in
modern days, it Is probablo that
some Infants now living will continue
to live until tho yonr 'J, 000 A. D.
They would then bo not so old as
aro a number ot persons who have
dlod considerably excooding u cen-
tury within rocent years. It Is likely
also thnt tho number of contonarlans
In proportion to population will bo
much groator during tho 20th con-tur- y

than it has boon in tho 10th,
Wo froquontly hoar tho Bpan of hu-
man lifo spoken of as soventy years,
und If It goes to four scoro it moans
labor, woaknoss and sorrow. Hut a
still oldor record In tho Blblo makes
ono hundred and twonty years the
natural porlod of human llfo. To
that ago Moses lived, and wo aro
told of him that "his eyos woro not
dlmmod nor his natural force
abated." Many who now dlo early
from contagious dlsoases havo na-
tural vitality which should insuro an
ndvancod age, and will whon modlcal
Bolonce loams how to control those
dlseusos and make them hurmloss.

The very playthings in Japan havo
now a warlike character. The Japan
Mall suys that even the game of
chess is transformed, tho figures bo-i- ng

pulnted clay images representing
Japanese and Chinese soldiers of
various ranks
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